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A car for the liny open spaces 


the bantam Austin ~ ~ ~ a smart 
individual mount for a crowded world. 


MF 


FLEXIBLE! 


Steering is effortless. 
The Austin handles 
like a polo pony. 





A there times when your 
rolling power house is too 
much car... too big for easy park- 
ing...too cumbersome in traffic... 
too hearty with gas and oil? 
Consider then the virtues of the 
While big car 


drivers search the curb for haven, it 


American Austin. 


slips into impossible parking spaces. 
Away in a flash, it darts in and out 
of trafic with a twist of the wrist, 
and turns about in a city street with- 
out backing. 

Forty miles on a gallon of gas- 
oline ...a thousand 
miles on a two quart fill- 


ing of oil. ..twenty to 





forty thousand miles on a set of tires 
. . . these facts establish new prin- 
ciples of sensible transportation. 

Smart, comfortable, and efficient, 
this bantam car is prepared to pay 
its way in your household by the 
mileage on the big car that it will 
save. 

The Austin mechanical design has 
been proven worthy by eight years of 
record shattering service in all parts 
of the world. 


chassis design with bodies, unbelieve- 


Here is the same 


ably comfortable, styled to new 
world ideas of smartness 
and luxury for the mod- 
est price of $445. 


The bantam Austin is now on view in distributors’ showrooms 


THE AMERICAN 


eee 


USTUN, 


AMERICAN AUSTIN CAR COMPANY, INC., 7300 WOODWARD AVENUE, DETROIT, MICHIGAN 
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ADROIUT ! 


The Austin easily slips 
into places where all 


others fear to tread. 





















Life’s Fresh Air Farms 





‘ 
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A couple of lucky “fellers.” 


Overheard on Avenue A 


“Come on, fellers, let’s go!” 

“Where can we go? It’s too hot to 
just walk on the streets and we ain't 
got no place to play since they started 
building on that old lot where we used 

» go—where can we go?” 

‘Let’s go to the country!” 

‘What d’ya mean by country?” 

‘Liee’s Camp for boys—that’s what 
{ mean.” 

“T don’t believe there’s no such place 
1s country, not real country where 
ellers like us can go!” 

“Sure there is. I’ve been there once. 
Last year I was there and they told me 
{ could come again. It’s a true coun- 
try with real trees you can climb and 
real grass you can lie down on—and 
there’s all the food you can eat and all 
he milk you can drink; and there’s a 
big fire at night to sit around and swell 
zuys that tells you stories and teaches 
vou how to play real baseball and—” 

“But we ain’t got no money to go to 
such places—even if what you say is 
true and you ain’t just kidding us. The 
country is only for rich kids.” 

“Listen, I’m telling you straight—we 
can go alright to Lire’s Camp. Some 
folks has so much country for them- 
selves and their boys that they want lots 
of other fellers to have some country 
too, and so they sends us there—lots of 
poor boysevery summer. They pay for 
us to go on the train and for our beds 
and food and everything. They just 
gives us the country! It sure is won- 
derful—there ain’t nothing like it—it is 
just what Heaven is like, I guess.” 

We must not fail such a trust and 
confidence. You can send a boy to 
the country—“to Heaven”—to Lire’s 
Camp for Boys at Pottsville, New Jer- 
sey—or a girl to Lire’s Camp for Girls 
at Branchville, Connecticut. It will 
only cost you $25.00, a check payable to 
Lire’s Fresh Air Fund, 60 East 42nd 


Street. 












4 ee carriage of long ago! It is 
still the conveyance of aristo- 
crats at The Homestead, when they 
do not choose to motor or ride 
horseback. Leisurely, dignified and 
safe, it is a welcome change from 
life in the city. It gives you time to 
see the country as you pass; to hear 
the note of red bird, thrush and 
wild canary. You see alert cotton- 
tails nose-dive and leap to cover 
along the road. You revel in the 
beauties of sky and brilliant sun- 
shine over the mountain tops. 


And there is Hoover, your silver- 
haired driver. He will tell you, if 
you ask him, of the days of long 
ago when he, as a boy, drove the 
stage coach from Millboro Junction 
to Hot Springs. For fifty-three years 
Hoover has been driving guests of 
The Homestead comfortably around 
this beautiful country. There are 
many others—like Johnson, for in- 
stance, with forty-five years of ser- 
vice. One is always perfectly at ease 
with any of our drivers, 


In the Spring, you may drive over 
Delafield Trail, around the side of 
Warm Springs Mountain, up and 
ever up, rounding one curve after 
another, past great clumps of pur- 
ple, white and pink rhododendron 
hidden away below huge boulders, 
protected by spreading trees. 
Throughout the year the country- 






YERGINIA 
HOT SPRINGS 


side abounds in wildflowers of all 
colors. 


A glorious view unfolds as you re- 
turn from your fourteen mile ride. 
Thirty-two hundred feet below lie 
great country houses and their gar- 
dens. White roads wind through the 
valley. In the distance—ridge undu- 
lating beyond ridge—blue and pur- 
ple and shadowy green, the always 
changing, forever beautiful moun- 
tains. 


You forget yourself in the magic 
of it, and when you have returned 
to The Homestead, it seems to have 
been a trip to another world. You 
are refreshed—ready to begin the 
day all over again. Driving in this 
picturesque, elegant, quaint old way 
of traveling, is often an important 
part of many a joyous day at The 
Homestead. 


Hundreds of guests who come here 
only for golf, or tennis, or dancing, 
or rest, or a delightful social life, 
carry home news of what they have 
seen the Springs do for others. And 
these “others” who have utilized 
the unexampled facilities for hydro- 
therapeutic treatments at The 
Homestead, take home more than 
news. They take home a vigor and 
revived enthusiasm they came to 
find. An interesting booklet upon 
request. Kindly write to Christian 
S. Andersen, Resident Manager. 


Reservations and transportation from New York mav be se- 
cured from the Virginia Hot Springs office in the Ritz-Carlton. 
Daily through Pullman service from New York, Detroit, 
Cleveland and other Ohio cities to the Virginia Hot Springs. 


The HOMESTEAD 


nouet pPprings Virginia 


mmer Temperature Averages 66° 
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The artist, we think, has proved that the 
inside of the candies in the SAMPLER is at 


least as attractive as the outside. 


Whitman’s sign— usually the leading drug 


store. Consult “Where to Buy It”— the 


Bell Telephone guide. 


Certainly its popularity depends upon the Whitman's can be delivered by wire at once 


rare and fine ingredients and the careful through any telegraph office. 


workmanship we lavish on the hidden parts. 
STEPHEN F. WHITMAN & SON, Inc., Philadelphia 


Samplers are sold wherever you see the New York Chicago San Francisco 


©S.F.W.&Son, Inc. 








The Tutor. 








“1nd then you shout, ‘DON’T YOU DARE COME IN HERE’!” 


Bootleg Firecrackers 


(“The Massachusetts State Fire 
Marshal has sent a letter to chiefs 
of local fire and police departments 
urging them to forbid the use of 
firecrackers exceeding two inches 
in length and ¥%-inch in diameter.” 
—Boston Transcript.) 

PoLiceMAN (approaching small boy): 
What’s that on yer hip, son? 

Boy (feigning innocence): A bottle 
of pop. 

PoticeMANn (reaching for holster): 
Put up yer hands! 

Boy: Well, then, it’s not a bottle 
it’s a near-royal salute. 

PoLIcEeMAN (sniffing the fire 
cracker suspiciously): It’s more than 
VY, of 1°% in length. . .Where’d ya buy 
it? 

Boy: 

Poticeman: That place has been 
padlocked for a year. How'd ya get 
in? 


At Fettig’s cigar store. 


Boy: 
door three times. 


Well, I rapped on the back 
A fella peeked out 
through a slit and asked me what | 
wanted. I told him a firecracker, and 
“Who d’ya know?” 


I told him a chap named George Gor 


then he says: 


ham from Yale and he let me in. 


PovticeMAN: Were there any other 


customers in the place? 
Boy: Yes, sir. 


PoLICEMAN: Were they drinkin’ 


liquor? 
Boy: 


fireworks. 


No, sir—they was orderin’ 
One man staggered out 
with a load of skyrockets and another 
had a suitcase full of pinwheels. They 
were taking punk for a chaser. 
Poticeman: How did you get that 
bootleg salute? 


Boy: I stood on my tiptoes up to 
the bar and said: “One straight salute 
and a short beer.” 


Poticeman: Don’t you know that 
stuff is apt to blind you? 


(4) 


The bartender said it was 
good stuff. It just came off the boat 


30Y: 


PoLtceMAN (sniffing again): That's 
green! It hasn’t been aged properly 
That Japanese label was printed right 
here in town. Even the fuse has been 
tampered with. 


Boy: Bert Fettig opened a case right 
while I was standin’ there and asked 
to have one on the house 
The fellas all agreed that it sounded 
like pre-war stuff—so I bought this 
one in the Canadian wrapper. 


everyone 


PoLICEMAN boy’s 


roughly): 
We'll let the Judge measure the evi 


(grabbing arm 
C’mon along with me, son 


dence. 


The Boy, seeing the fuse sticking 
out of the PottceMan’s pocket, touches 
a match to it as they head for the 
police station, and the evidence and 
policeman disappear with a loud report. 


—Jack Cluett. 




















The Great Minds at Work 


For Congress to 
consider repealing 
the Eighteenth 
Amendment, _ in- 
stead of passing 
legislation which 
will make it easier 
of enforcement, 
would be one of 
the most dastardly 
betrayals of the 
trust of the whole 
people in our na- 
tion’s glorious history. 

—Rev. W. Sheafe Chase. 





[ have never been bitten by a mos- 
quito in the 20 years that I have been 
in Washington. —Carter Glass. 


{ wonder if many women realize the 
startling incongruity between them- 
selves and, let us say, the Ford plant 
at Detroit? —W. E. Woodward. 


It is horrible to think of the British 
Empire receiving its education from the 
place called Hollywood.—Sir James 
Parr, High Commissioner for New 
Zealand, 


Her life has been and is now one of 
sombre attenuations. 
—O. O. Melntyre. 


War is one of the finest pastimes 
that we have. 
—George Upton Harvey. 














“Now here’s a new one by Zane Grey, if you like outside stories.” 


There is nothing to indicate that pub- 
lic opinion on prohibition has changed. 


—F,. Scott McBride. 


It is my firm conviction that there 
are and never have been any great 
women poker players. 

—Heywood Broun, 


Whoever cuts off the fringes of the 
universe cuts into the organism of hu- 
man value and destroys the sense of 
that ultimate equivalent which has 
made the legal and social world of 
today. 


—Prof. W. E. Hocking (Harvard) 


“Gee, Joey, whaddy'a know about eagles!” 





(5) 


There can be no question that the 
European is more honest than the 
American, from the habit of 
straighter thinking. 


—Katherine Fullerton Gerould. 


mere 


Floor Plans 


If you rent a flat from floor plans 
Keep your fingers firmly crossed, 
For these dinette, den and door plans 
Js our rosy dreams have cost. 

L y 

Oft’ the chamber like a ballroom 
On the renting agent’s plan, 

Is a microscopic hallroom 
When the men unload your van. 


Hear my wife’s surprised soprano 
Exclamations as she tries 
To locate our grand piano 
In a nook one half its size. 
While the foyer that seemed roomy 
On the plan we studied well, 
Is as tiny and as gloomy 
As a danksome dungeon cell. 


All our drapings modernistic 
Are eleven inches short. 
We conceived a home artistic— 
But received another sort! 
Though I don’t know what are your 
plans, 
And I cannot live your life, 
Never, never rent from floor plans 
(Like the undersigned and wife!) 


—Arthur L. Lippmann. 
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“Now, now, Junior! Wait till they’re ready.” 
(6) 

















































The Department Store 
Clerk Goes Fishing 


Now, to flick it right down that aisle 
between those two counters. That 
ought to be a bargain for any fish. 
Ought to jump at the chance. I’m giv- 
ing him three worms for the price of 
one—just for today. He ought to snap 
one up while they last . . . Alright, 
now, ladies! Don’t crowd or push— 
there’s enough for each one of you. 
We're letting you have these worms at 
prices way below the original cost. The 
greatest bargain ever offered from this 
boat. 

Let me just unwind this and show 
you something in an elegant green 
grasshopper, maybe you'd be tempted 
by it... Isn’t there something | can 
show you in an artificial bait? Take 
this wooden plug, for instance. Isn't 
that smart looking? 

Just let me drag this over the surface 
tor you . . . Look at the sheen on that 
piece of goods ... What! Not inter- 
ested in the season’s snappiest model. 
It's really quite the rage—you won't 
tind another model being offered like it 
in any part of this lake. 

Well, ladies, here’s the very last piece 
on the bolt—a remnant of night-crawl- 

We won't have anything like this 

) offer you until next fall and I advise 
you to think quickly before it’s snapped 
p... That would make a wonderful 
al to wear to a bali, madam. I've 





“Goodness, Captain, how do you expect to get your ration 


of ultra-violet sitting there?” 


é‘ : ; cant go wrong. If you doubt my _ it—you'll tear it... Just come a little 

d quite a few yards of these worms 5 : Be ; 

' ’ . : ' word I'll call the floorwalker to verify — closer. please ... Thank you. Ah, ha 
sht in this very pond. You absolutely ; , ; : 

my statement. It’s too late to change your mind, miss. 

Ah! So you like that piece of goods, I already have the landing net ready 


madam. Now, just let me wind this for you and the account has gone to th« 
up for you, young lady. Don’t pull at cashier. My! but you're going to mak« 


: \ =~ a pretty little model all covered with 
— j en a, _% ’ y melted butter. 
4 ~~ Z 7 ' -sé ~ . ’ ' 
Mia) or ‘ if iW7 S. Vez D——! Only a remnant. Just 5! 
, fof } inches of material . . . Have to toss you 


back into the salvage department . . . 
Guess we'll row around to men’s hats 
and try to make a sale. The water's 
too muddy around this bargain counter. 














—]. C. 
: * a The Whole Story 
Api { FEY | In a few wones the ey sep gr 
/ wy key hasco was a high, low, Jack and the 
ay . é : gate. 
\ & os —— 
é 7 
4 Anticipations 


Then there’s the sea captain whose 
wife put her arms around his neck, and 
told him to be ready for squalls. 


“% ; F 
GS 


“Morning, Miss Jones.” 








“Ho hum! 


The Letters of a Modern 
Father 


My Dear Son: 


Your decision to stay at college for 
the summer term was not a complete 
surprise to me. Some weeks ago your 
mentioned in a letter that you 
might be staying. There seems to be 
a little misunderstanding about your 
reasons; he evidently imagines they are 
connected with your marks. I must 
write and explain that you say you are 
taking the summer courses because you 
cannot endure the thought of mingling 
with the unfeeling creatures of a mate- 
rialistic society for three months. 


dean 


I am glad you aren’t coming home. 
I have just spent fifteen hundred dol- 
lars on a vacation for your sister Eloise 
and her children Egbert and Cecil 
to keep them from coming here and 
giving your mother a treat. Your 
brother Sheridan is roughing it at a 
two hundred dollar a week ranch, and 
the other children all have invitations 
to visit power boat and monoplane ac- 
quaintances they scraped at boarding 
school. So if you will co-operate by 
staying at college and keeping out of 
the papers till October so your mother 
and I can enjoy a peaceful summer, I'll 
let you tell the old weak eyes story 
and you can drop out quietly. 


Your Affectionate Father, 
McCREADY HUSTON. 








Another seduction!’ 


— 
Warning 
When eating sandwiches on a picnic 
remember this: The seeds in raspberry 
jam never wiggle. 


Golf's Advantages 


One advantage that golf has over fox 
hunting is you don’t chase a golf ball 
all morning only to find it is some 
farmer’s cat. And if you are golfing 
instead of fishing, strangers passing you 
on the links don’t stop and say, “Hit 
any yet?” 








Invitation 


Why do you stay in the city’s conges 
tion 
When, with the money you pay to 
the landlord, 
You, in Suburbia, could without ques 
tion, 
Live like a grand lord? 


Here you could have both a yard and 
a garden 
Such as, in town, you'll encounter in 
no zone; 
Here you’d be right in the Forest of 
Arden 
Getting the ozone! 


Why not move out to our charming 
community? 
Get some result from your onerous 
labors. 
Have your own place! 
portunity, 
And—you'll have Neighbors. 


It’s a great op 


Where you are, people regard you but 
clammily, 
(Friendships, in town, lead to risks 
and to dangers) 
Here you’d be one of a 
family, 
You'd not be strangers. 


communa 


Flee from the noise and the polvglot 
races, 
Fly from the dust, smells, and peop! 
who trample! 
Home! We 
places. 
(Ours, for example!) 
—Berton Brale\ 


Buy a know of several 











“Gosh—lookit what that eel wiggled into my line!” 


(8) 
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FORGOTTEN 
Goah, pre 


serves the D. T. beasts of his day for posterity. 


Noah’s dissolute brother, 




















Hx Pepi Diary 


by June 11—Early up, attack- 
Baird ing the avalanche of books 
Leonard and magazines which has 
descended upon my room 

during the past fortnight, and when I 
had concluded, there were some spots 
in the floor which were actually visible. 
Then to my desk going at my un- 
answered correspondence, _ finding 
amongst it a letter from Mistress 
Strawbridge of Philadelphia asking if 
I would be willing to join a group of 
representative women in “setting an ex- 
ample” by refusing to serve alcoholic 
spirits at my parties until action was 
taken upon the repeal of the Eighteenth 
Amendment, which made me laugh 
aloud, for Lord! should I join such a 
I do fear that few would be 
present to witness my “example.” And 


crusade, 





I was minded of Eugenia Seabury’s re- 


mark that in the olden days, when 
guests were imminent, we got out the 
best service, linen, and last year’s pre- 
serves, but now we run to the corner 
for a few cut flowers and a bottle of 
gin. I did also discover in an adver- 
tisement from the Snappy Hand Laun- 
dry a trick bridge score pad of mica 
and carbon paper from which the writ- 
ing is removed by sliding a small band 
up or down, and it so delighted me that 
[ am almost minded to send them a 
few sheets and pillow cases. Then, 
feeling faint from so much unwonted 
exertion, to the kitchen to demand 

snack of Katie, and when I did bite 
into it, a sharp pain ran along my jaws, 
causing me such apprehension of the 
mumps that I was obliged to take my- 
self in hand, for unless I do, methinks 
I might easily become a hypochondriac, 
since of late the faintest, most fleeting 


“You tell that one—I’m too idealistic!” 


(10) 





internal pain turns my mind to 
thoughts of cancer, and I can fancy 
myself deaf in three days after a mo- 
mentary ringing in my ears. Only 
yesterday, when Midge McLeish was 
telling me about a tracheotomy opera- 
tion, I began to choke and swallow dur- 
ing her discourse to an extent which 
obliged her to stop it, and had it not 
been for her guffaws, I should have 
assuredly commanded an icepack. 


June 12—The day looking dull, | 
did decide to lie abed and read, becom- 
ing all aflutter when it was revealed 
that my servant Bertha, the clumsy 
wench, had broken my last pair of spec- 
tacles whilst dusting, so that I had 
nought save the short-shafted pair 
do use in motors and railway 
cars, and was obliged to put on a hat 
in order to hold them fast, and when 
Lydia Loomis arrived and beheld m« 
in a negligée topped by headgear, | 
marked that her 
unseemly as I did expect it to be, 
whereupon she retorted that she had 
schooled herself to be like Iris March 
in “The Green Hat,” a woman to 
whom all things were inevitable. 


which I 


mirth was not as 


June 13—Reading in Margaret An- 
derson’s “My Thirty Years’ War,” one 
of the most absorbing books that ever I 
read in my life, and amused by her 
statement that the law of Archimedes is 
the only piece of exact knowledge 
which she does retain from her educa- 
tion, albeit I doubt its verity, for surely 
she must know that pi is 3.1416, even 
though, like myself at the moment, she 
cannot recall the mathematical signifi- 
cance of the figures, and she ought to 
remember that “criticism is a disinter- 
ested desire to learn and to propagate 
the best that is known and thought in 
the world” since she, through her brave 
establishment of “The Little Review” 
more closely exemplifies that definition 
in her life and philosophy than any 
other individual I have come across. 
But I smile to think how she and 
Matthew Arnold would make out in a 
conversation, forasmuch as they would 
have differed bitterly on what is “best,” 
and I do believe that if Arnold had 
ever caught a glimpse of one single 
page of “Ulysses,” first published by 
Miss A., his sideburns have 
flared straight from his jawbones. 


would 



















Tabloid Columnist’s Lament 
I'm fed up living like a Peeping Tom 
With finding out the need for bassi- 

nets. 
What famous names are talking to a 
Reno judge. 
Whose show brodied 
lady frets 


. what pretty 


Because her boy friend makes the nicest 
fudge. 


I'm fed up living like a Peeping Tom. 


Baa baa 
Black Sheep 
Have you any 
Lowdown? 


Heh, heh! Oh Yeah! 
Feed ’em gossip till it hurts. 


Whoopee! Nerts! 


I’m fed up living like a Peeping Tom. 
I'm fed up living 
I’m fed. 

—ed. graham. 


RES ven 


Werrnmc te 


* 
Ter Aww et 


“Pssst! Mayme—make it look easy.” 
Strange Interlude 
“So there was something in your 


wife’s speech that sounded strange to 
vou? 


“Yes. 


a pause. 


Love! 


“Where did you go on your honev- 


moon?” 


“Jack, darling, where did we go? 


The Bootle 


, , : . 
ggers son celebrates the Fourth 


(11) 





Ana grins 


Scramble up some fun for yourself. 
Take each word given below, rearrange 
the letters in it and with the one given 
letter make up the new word which is 
defined. 


(1) Scramble posing with an ¢ and 
get some non-stop messengers. 

(2) Scramble tenner with an i and 
get a man who's now in the hospital. 

(2) Scramble dunes with an a and 
get some ice cream, 

(4) Scramble cleaner with a « and 
get blue. 

(s) Scramble smile with a d and 


get what your opponents are. 


(Answers on Page 28) 
8 





Ready Money 


When you put a little ready money 
for a vacation you find 


eager ° 


aside is not 


only ready—it’s downright 


Undigested Machinery 


OLITICIANS agree that it is bad 
for business to admit that business is 
not good and that everything is not go- 
ing just as it should. When we had the 
bull market Mr. Coolidge and Mr. 
Mellon frequently disclosed opinions 


“ , . oe 
Joe, you're drinkin’ too much 


Tite looks A bout 


that it was warranted by the strength 
of the business situation. Now from 
Mr. Hoover and his people we get 
assertions that the worst is over and 
that employment will shortly be nor- 
mal again. 

But here is President Green, of the 
American Federation of Labor, and 
Miss Frances Perkins, of the New York 
Industrial Department, telling the 


House Judiciary Committee that Con- 
gress ought not to adjourn without rec- 
ognizing the unemployment situation 
throughout the country. They seem to 
think there is a good deal of it; five 





” 


“Aw, I’m not drinkin’ half the time.” 





(12) 





millions unemployed, Miss Perkins 
thought; Mr. Green’s estimate though 
not so large certainly exceeds three mil- 
lions. They would like the government 
to do what it can by way of planning 
public works and providing for a sys- 
tem of federal employment agencies in 
co-operation with the States. 

Possibly our world is suffering from 
undigested machinery. There goes on 
and has been going on for a century or 
more, constant increase of labor-saving 
devices; machines, that is, that help you 
to get work done without hiring some- 
body to do it. No doubt that has 
something to do with unemployment, 
since that process has been going on 
very fast of late. Perhaps we shall 
come to doles. We seem already to 
have come to large scale relief to fam- 
ilies that need it. 

Nevertheless this is all a matter of 
temporary embarrassment, following 
the stock slump, and complicated by 
dread of a higher tariff, undigested ma- 
chinery, as said, and possibly by sur- 
plus production. Since this condition 
seems to be world-wide, it will have to 
be met by the international co-opera 
tion, in which our own difficulties may 
presently constrain us to take a leading 
part. 

Improvements in human life usually 
come out of adversity. When there is 
general prosperity people think the con 
ditions of life are pretty good, but bare 
backs and empty bellies suggest that 
something has got to be done. 


Love Among The Churches 


At the recent general assembly of the 
Presbyterian Church, held in Cincin 
nati, they tried to get rid of the provi 
sion in the Westminster confession of 
faith that Presbyterians “should not 
marry with infidels, Papists and other 
idolators.” The vote was close but the 
prohibition still stands, though whether 
it is enforced or not—whether a Pres- 
byterian who marries a Catholic is 
thrown out of the Church—is not dis- 
closed. Probably no hardship will en- 
sue whether the rule remains or not. 
Any Presbyterian who wanted to marry 
a Catholic and was prevented by the 
Westminster confession, ought to stay 
single. —E. S. Martin. 
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forty years, but it’s too big. 









“Do you know you were doing fifty?” 


“Well, so were you.” 


“You know what that means 


“Sure—FIFTY-FIFTY!” 





The Old Woman Who 
Lived in a Shoe 


(1930 model) 


“Yes, I’m giving up my shoe in the 
fall,” said the old woman with the 
regiment of children. “The old boot 


has been a good home to us these last 


too much to do, and I’m going to move 
into a small-sized slipper-and-kitchen- 
ette apartment. Years ago, when every 
body lived in big rambling shoes, I 
didn’t mind the work but now that the 
boys and girls are growing up, I 
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feel I’m entitled to a little comfort. 

“I’ve got my eye on a modernistic 
California house-slipper that seems to 
be just the thing. Five foiding day- 
beds in the toes, six davenports built 
under the arch, and Pullman. style 
berths in tiie heel combination bed -and- 
dining room. It’s got the coziest little 
kitchenette with electrical refrigeration, 
a compact incinerator and an electric 
stove. The children will be a little 
crowded, I guess, but when you reach 
my age you deserve a little comfort. 

“There are plenty of chain stores in 
the neighborhood and a couple of good 
movie theatres on the same block. And 
I understand there are some fine bridge 
players in the opera pump next door. 
If you hear of anyone who is looking 
for a comfortable, old-fashioned three 
story and basement shoe, just drop me 
a line.” 


Free and Equal 


In Europe, the general idea of all 
Americans being free and equal seems 
to be that they should be free with their 


money and equal to making more. 


(13 ) 





Why Sea Captains Become 
Quick-Tempered 


“What does ‘port’ mean, anyhow? 
The front or the back of the boat?” 


“What would happen if somebody 
fell over-board?” 


“Can’t we please have the orchestra 
play till one tonight?” 


“Do you think we'll be late in arriv- 
ing at Cherbourg? . . Yes, I know it’s 
only the first day out, but I thought 
you'd know.” 


“Why do we have to set our watches 
ahead every night?” 

“Do you think we're going to run 
into a fog?” 

“Why do they call them hatches?’ 

“What's the best hotel in Breisach? 
That’s a town in Germany.” 

“How did you ever happen ‘o be- 
come a sea-captain? Do you like it?” 

“Are all Englishmen terribly high- 


hat? . . . Oh, you are? I’m sorry; 
I hadn’t thought of that.” 


“How do you get to state room 
284-C?” 
“How much do you tip the deck- 


57 
steward? 


“Why do they put the main dining- 
room on the D deck?” 

“Do you think it’s going to be hot in 
Paris?” 


“Do you think I’m going to be sea- 
sick?” —P. C. 
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Lirerary Hostess: And you really 
have never written a book! How quaint! 
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Life 


FIFTEEN, RUE TAITBOUT 
PARIS 


lELEPHONE, PROVENCE 42-90 


12, June, 1930 


Dear LIFE Readers, 
Are you coming abroad this summer? 


If you are, look me up. LIFE has made it possible for me to 
do what I've always liked -- to see that people have a good 
time in Paris. For years I've been doing this unoffically 

for my friends ani their friends and their friends' friends. 
Now LIFE has given me the chance to do it for all LIFE readers. 
Your only obligation to LIFE is to have a grand time. And 
I'll take care of that. 


I'll be at home after July first at the above address. I 

can tell you about everything from supper clubs to ham and 
eggs. I can direct you to those real, typically French 

places that are hidden away, that would be spoiled if they 

got into print. I can help you to spend a fortune comfortably 
or I can show you how to live on almost no francs a day. Your 
Paris costume can be bougnt on your college allowance, or the 
idols of Paris can be brought to sing by your table. There 

is nothing in Paris that I can't help you to do, from buying 
gifts for your family at home to selecting chauffeurs and 
planning trips and getting your luggage painlessly from one 
spot to another. To say nothing of leading you to the tree 
under which grows the best glass of beer in Francs. I'm 

here to help you. Do come over. 


yours, 


hs uey BS. Ward, 


LBW:H Lucy B. Wells 




















T HAS long been my secret con- 
viction that George M. Cohan is 
our most intelligent contemporary 

American. There have been moments 
when, moved by journalistic comment 
on our legislative and judicial depart- 
ments, I have been willing to give 
Elihu Root or Charles Evans Hughes 
a break, but they were fleeting. The 
average statesman or politician, how- 
ever sound, is not picturesque, and the 
fine flower of his oratory largely super- 
induced by the flag, compares unfavor- 
ably with the nasal confidences of a 
troubadour who points his remarks, to 
a stirring tempo of his own compdsi- 
tion, with his feet. When Mr. Cohan 
wrote “Over There,” I was perfectly 
willing for him to go right ahead with 
the Fourteen Points. We might have 
got somewhere. 

The theatrical world, to which Mr. 
Cohan consigned his careless regards 
several seasons ago, now sees him again 
in a revival of a former success, and 
Broadway, which is considered the 
world’s most hard-boiled and exacting 
theatrical playground, rises on its hind 
legs and applauds as Mr. Cohan ap- 
pears aboard that antiquated and rick- 
ety vehicle, “The Song And Dance 
Man,” and makes the thing run along 
with hardly a squeak in its venerable 
joints. It is a fitting tribute to a grand 
trouper that he can enter the field 
equipped with the obvious hokum and 
sentiment that gushes forth from this 
play and make it more entertaining 
than nine out of ten of our modern 
plays written around the more popular 
appeal of profanity and sex. 

Nor does Mr. Cohan seek to change 
the original version of “The Song And 
Dance Man” to suit the Broadway 
palate. As though in defiance of the 
anti-emotionalists he gives you the same 
picture of the small-time hoofer that he 
was dishing out way back when it was 
considered proper for a man to sit 
next his own wife at a dinner party— 
and making us like it. 

It is a characterization that is im- 
possible to resist, as was proven by the 
dowager who was sitting in the fifth 
row of the theatre and had a large 
expensive diamond necklace which was 
sitting in the second row of her neck. 
Before the curtain arose she made loud 
and unequivocal statements relative to 





‘Theatre. » Baira Leonara 


revivals of shows that were only en- 
durable in the days when women cried 
for fun and not for money, and before 
the last act she had lost her amateur 
standing and was frankly sniffling into 
a wisp of embroidered lace that re- 
minded me of one of the motion pic- 
ture animated cartoons I saw recently 
during which Mickey Mouse sought to 
comfort a distressed hippopotamus. 
Of considerable assistance to Mr. 
Cohan is Mary Phillips, whose per- 
formance as Jane Rosemond, the barb- 
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tongued boarding house mistress, left 
nothing to be desired. 

We left the theatre with an increas- 
ing antipathy for men who go around 
striking little children and stepping on 
young birds, and a love-your-neighbor 
spirit which would have probably held 
over for another twenty-four hours if 
a certain gentleman had not been so 
stupid as to place a label upside down 
on one of a sackful of bottles which 
were left at our house during th 
evening. 
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“I'm afraid it wouldn't do for Nathan; he’s an amazingly conventional child.” 


(16) 






















“The Silent Enemy” 


OR sheer primitive drama and 

natural beauty, this motion pic- 

ture of the Indian’s struggle for 
existence in the Canadian north woods 
has never been surpassed. There have 
been other films depicting the battle 
between primitive man and the forces 
of nature, but most of these have been 
taken for the express purpose of pre- 
senting wild animals in their native 
haunts with little or no regard being 
given the story interest. “The Silent 
Enemy” combines some of the most 
unusual animal scenes ever filmed with 
a story of the family of the northwest 
Indian in which the characters are ab- 
sorbingly real. 

It would be impossible to review this 
movie without mentioning the battle 
between a bear and a mountain lion; 
the scene in which a bull moose fights 
off a pack of timber wolves and is slain 
by Chief Long Lance, his only weapon 
being a spear; the caribou herd crossing 
the great barrens’ in which close-ups 
are shown of the countless thousands of 
beasts; pictures of the wolverine, 
known as “The Devil of the North;” 
and the Medicine Man of the tribe 
stalking a deer. The amount of time 
and patience required in obtaining 
these scenes is interesting. It took two 
months to get the shots of the moun- 
tain lion and bear fight, two more for 
the one in which the timber wolves 
chase and attack the bull moose and 
seven weeks for the deer stalking 
scenes. 

Posterity owes a debt to William 
Douglas Burden for “The Silent Ene- 
my.” The Sioux, Blackfoot, Cree and 
Ojibway tribes are rapidly disappear- 
ing, and in a few more years it would 
have been too late to assemble members 
of these tribes for the purpose of enact- 
ing the lives led by their forefathers 
in the northern wilderness. 

A story is told by Bob Hennessy, a 
former lumber foreman who was in 
charge of camp supplies during the 
taking of the picture. While working 
in a lumber camp on Ghost River he 
saw an Indian squaw come in and pitch 
camp on the opposite side of the river. 
She was working her trap lines alone. 
The following morning he noticed that 
she was a bit late in breaking camp, 
but when she finally started off he saw 
that she was carrying a brand new 
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papoose on her back. That youngster 
was Cheeka, who appears in this 
picture. 

Outstanding performances are given 
by Chief Yellow Robe, as the tribe 
leader; Chief Long Lance, as the 
Mighty Hunter, and Chief Akawansh, 
as the scheming medicine man. And a 
word of praise for the direction by 
H. P. Carver and the camera work of 
Marcel Le Picard and Frank Broda. 


Don’t miss “The Silent Enemy.” 


“The Social Lion” 


ACK OAKIE’S first starring vehicle 

is further proof that this young 
man possesses one of those rare screen 
personalities that appeal to everybody. 
Consequently, “The Social Lion” is one 
of the things you should see, because 
the moments of entertainment offered 
by Mr. Oakie more than compensate 
for the inexplainable scenes during 
which a darned good story is allowed 
to lapse into unnecessarily exaggerated 
situations. 

These lapses may be attributed to the 
fact that a great deal of the action takes 
part in a country club atmosphere. The 
Hollywood creed, which regulates all 
movie fans to the mental status of 
morons, does not admit for a moment 


pa 


that the rest of the world is capable of 
understanding the life and habits of 
swell society people unless the situa- 
tions are simplified to the point of stu- 
pidity and the action is overdrawn to 
the point of caricature. The scene in 
“The Social Lion” during which the 
society girl inveigles Jack into making 
love to her for the amusement of her 
friends is one of the most annoying 
things we have witnessed recently. 

We also failed to get much fun out 
of the Dutchman, Irishman and deaf 
man who are introduced occasionally 
for no good reason. 

The story is an adaptation of “Marco 
Himself,” written by that consistently 
excellent penman, Octavus Roy Cohen. 
The direction is by Edward Sutherland. 
In mentioning these two intelligent per- 
sons we wish to go on record as ex- 
pressing the opinion that neither were 
responsible for situations referred to 
above. 

A member of the cast who deserves 
to be commended in the same breath 
with the star is Skeets Gallagher. In 
fact, if Mr. Oakie were a bit less ex- 
pert, he would be placed in an embar- 
rassing position of having his first big 
moment stolen by the hired help. 

Oakie and Gallagher make “The 
Social Lion” worth while. 





“Naw, this ain’t Madame De Svelte!” 


(17) 


The Omniscient Bard 


(Lines trom “Hamlet” proving that 
Shakespeare previsioned a Senatorial 
Inquisition.) 
that could cir- 


ict. IV. Se. V. 


“A politician—One 


cumvent God.” 


“Hath this fellow no feeling of his 


Ibid. 


“*Twere to consider too curiously, to 


Act. V. Se. i. 


business?” 


consider so.” 


“To what base uses we may return, 
Horatio!” lbid. 
“For though [| am not splenetive and 


rash, 


Yet have I in me something danger 


Ibid. 


“Nay, and thoul’t mouth, I'll rant as 


ous. 


well as thou.” Ibid. 
“Into a towering passion.” Se. Il. 
“What imports the nomination of 
this gentleman?” Ibid. 
“If we could carry a Cannon by our 
sides!” Ibid. 
“Report me and my cause aright.” 
Ibid. 
“This sergeant—is strict in his ar- 
rest.” —E. S. V. Z. 





“Don’t scare y’self, Mister—she’s on a diet.” 


Prohibition officers have been shoot- 
ing so many innocent persons it might 
be a good idea to get a bullet-proof vest 
and put it on backwards. 


Just 
build a filling station and a store as a 
decoy, and in a few more weeks there'll 
be forty more filling stations and forty 
branches of chain stores. 


It’s easy to start a town now. 


























“Go on—just tell me it’s a cravat!” 


(18) 








The Punishment Fits 
The Crime 


Satan was showing some tourists 


about the place. 

“This is the First Level,” he Said 
“The temperature averages two hui 
dred degrees Fahrenheit. Down her 
you'll find practical jokers, bridge kibit- 
zers and ticket speculators.” 

The party descended another thou 
sand feet in the new steam elevators 
recently installed in Hades. 

“Second 


Satan smiled 


Level,” he announced. 


proudly. 
“Temperature 
is about four hundred degrees. A 
charming spot, isn’t it? Among th 
residents are auto drivers who honk 
their horns in traffic jams, back-seat 
drivers, people who say ‘that’s that’ 
and other miserable miscreants.” 


Down another eight thousand feet 
dropped the elevators to Gehenna’s tor 
rid zone. “My hottest level,” grinned 
Mephistopheles. “Two thousand de 
grees Fahrenheit. Reserved exclusively 
for morons who send you chain letters 
warning you to send copies to nine 
friends or suffer a spell of bad luck.” 















HE Senate took one last look at 
T ihe Tariff and decided, by a vote 
of 44 to 42, to charge it to father. The 
House rubber-stamped the Bill which 
Nobody Likes—222 to 153—and so put 
it up to Hoover. The trap is complete. 
Here is a Bill which will boost the cost 
of living without helping the farmer or 
the manufacturer, which is formally de- 
nounced by leading bankers and eco- 
nomists, and Daddy Hoover had to veto 
it—which will wreck the Republican 
Party—or sign it, which will wreck the 
\dministration, or let it become law 
without his signature, which would be 
too cowardly to help either the Party 
or the Administration. The skids are 
yreased, and although that faint piping 
sound we just heard from Florida was 
Thomas Edison booming Hoover for a 
second term, the local wise guys can't 
see anyone but Morrow in 1932. 


Che multilateral pact for the limita 
tion of the American Navy took on a 
new lease of life, when the Senate 
Foreign Relations Committee approved 
it by a vote of 16 to 4, a vote which ac- 
curately represents our Navy's chances 
of survival in the next war or the next 
conference. The Committee formally 
expressed its right to see those secret 
documents which Hiram Johnson talks 
so much about, but Stimson said, “Baby 
mustn’t touch!” and went on the air 
with a diatribe against the narrow- 
mindedness and militarism of all who 
lid not agree that the London Treaty 
was the Millennium’s suspender-but- 
tons. 

The Holy War continues. Simons 
vas given a ride in the North Carolina 
primaries and another Hoovercrat bit 
the dust. Alabama won’t let Heflin 
run as a Democrat, although no one 
has the nerve to make Bishop Cannon 
tell how and why he paid the bills to 
arry Old Virginia back to the Repub- 


lican Party. The Women’s National 


Organization for Prohibition Retorm 





Life in Washington 





tound thirteen Senators 


so dumb or so wise 
that they had no opinion 
on Prohibition, but Sen 
ator Baird of New Jer- 
sey came out with the 
astounding assertion that 
Morrow Hoover's 
choice for the 
Senatorship. 
that, 
three to 
Wickersham told the drys that the 
English temperance system was better 
than Prohibition and the British Em- 
bassy laid in a nice new stock of hooch, 
while a New York detective shot a 
boy in a speakeasy and the President's 


was 
Jersey 
In spite of 
Morrow won by 


one. George 





Committee on Law Enforcement split 
on the Dry Law. 


The slump in the Stock Market, the 
worst of the year, occurred before the 
President had time to issue an opti- 
report on the fundamental 
soundness of . The Bank- 
ers offered $100,000,000 worth of bonds 
to enable Germany to pay the French 
with American money for having lost 
the war. . 
tatingly promises India home rule, per 
haps, maybe and if; something like 


—]. F. 


mistic 
America. . 


. The Simon report unhesi- 


Prosperity. 





“Why the tri ple-decke , brother?” 
“In addition to having lived a blameless life—I shot two 


prohibition agents.” 


(19) 














CHICAGO—Chicago is a little sen- 
sitive on the subject of crime, and 
would point out that Washington has 
more murders per capita than it has, 
and that it is No. 18 among the cities, 
not No. 1 on the point of murder, says 
Charles S. Peterson, treasurer of the 
Windy City, who adds, “As a matter of 
fact, gunmen in Chicago are excellent 
shots, and very few innocent bystanders 
are hurt.” 


CHICAGO—Business is so brisk for 
the local Police Department that a for- 
eign department has been installed. 
Switchboard Police 1313 is equipped to 
handle complaints in the following 
tongues—French, Polish, Swedish, Yid- 
dish, Italian and German. 


FRANKFORT, Ky. — A_ parrot, 
screaming “What the hell’s coming off 
here!” saved the home of Dr. C. P. 
Knoppe here from destruction by fire. 
Dr. Knoppe was aroused and turned in 
a fire alarm. 


HARLINGEN, Texas—Riding a 
large black bull, Ralph Sanders expect- 
ed today to leave for New York City, 
thus inaugurating a race with Benton 
Stack, who proposes to depart thirty 
days later, driving a goat and a jack- 
ass. 


YELLVILLE, Ark.—The city gov- 
ernment of Yellville, small mountain 
town of North Arkansas, will pass into 
feminine hands the coming year. 

An all-woman ticket has been elected 
without opposition and indications are 
that the appointive offices, even to that 
of town marshal, will be filled by 
women. 


BROOKLYN — Mrs. Anna _ Van 
Houten is suing for divorce, because 
her husband is excessively jealous. She 
claims he nailed down the lower halves 
of all the windows in her home and 
installed frosted panes in them, to pre- 
vent her from seeing the men passing 
in the street. 










































































“Do you know this man, Edgar?” 
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RICHMOND, Ind.—Richard Irvin 
was arrested for possession of liquor, 
when a quart bottle was found on his 
person. He told Judge B. A. Ball that 
he had found the liquor under a pillow 
in his boarding house, and was rushing 
to the police station with it when ap 
prehended. 


RADFORD, Va.—Howard Schaub. 
thirteen, has been awarded a prize o! 
$25 by the State bureau of health 
Howard caught 153,252 flies. 


And Abroad 


ALGIERS—The world’s most expan 
sive, if not most beautiful, display oi 
tattooed art on a human background, 
is destined to remain shielded from th« 
view of art lovers behind the prison 
walls of the Central Penitentiary fo: 
Ordinary Criminals, at Lambelle, o: 
the edge of the desert. 

Several Paris music halls have bi 
fancy prices for the services of the tat 
tooed prisoner, said to have the fines 
exhibition in the world. His parole has 
just been refused. 

His entire body is tattooed from tn 
fringe of hair at the top of his forehead 
to his outermost toe. Among othe: 
things, the exhibition includes a com 
plete novel, with illustrations, ir 
twenty-one chapters, never printed ex 
cept in this human edition, and a pic 
ture story of the World war, month by 
month. 

It takes three hours to read the nove! 
alone. 


LIVERPOOL—A man charged with 
being an habitual criminal said that he 
had touched life’s lowest depths. “I 
sometimes dined off turnips,” he de- 
clared. 


CEYLON, India—Ceylon has _ its 
traffic problems, too. A group of auto- 
mobile owners are agitating fer head 
lights and tail-lights for elephants. 
Trains of these pachyderms go through 
the country at night carrying merchan- 
dise and their neutral color makes them 
so difficult to see that many accidents 
have occurred. 
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A Guide to Historical Paris 


Norre Dame: Where Harry re- 
marked that the backfield didn’t look 


quite up to last year’s. 


Tue Louvre: Famous for the rec- 
ord set up by Joe Gilch, July 19th, 1924 
who covered the whole thing in six 
minutes, eighteen and two-fifths sec- 
onds without the aid of wooden start- 
ing blocks. 


Tue Bastitite: In front of this, ex- 
actly two months ago, a French taxi- 
driver was satisfied with the tip I gave 
him. 


Prace De La Concorpe: Within 
three hundred yards of this histori 
spot one can get a good cocktail. 


Tue Turerres: On the side-walk 
in front of it an American asked a 
stranger how to get to the Rue D’Al- 
ger, and the stranger turned out to be 
an actual Parisian. 


Tue CHurcH oF Sacre Coeur, Mon- 
marrre: Noted for the many Ameri- 
can bars in its vicinity. 





(ue Maperemne: Only five doors 
away you can get a cup of real cof- 


fee. 


VersatLtes: Where Raymond E. 
Zitherswait, of East St. Louis, on hear- 
ing that the fountains were about to 
play, asked: “Who do they play?” 

—Parke Cummings. 





“Why, Joe, you old buzzard! What are you doing in New York?” 





Epitaph For A Dining Room 


Within this dark and danksome tomb 
There rests a formal dining room. 

Its oval table oft was set 

Betore our Era Kitchenette. 

It boasts eight chairs, an oak buffet, 

An etching of a stag at bay, 

A china closet and a clock 

That timed our jaws with tick and tock. 
Before the days of Dining Nooks 

When drug clerks weren’t classed as cooks 
A dining room was held ideal 

For breakfast, lunch or evening meal, 

A quaint, old-fashioned custom which 

We nowadays leave to the rich. 

So, R. I. P—old Dining Room . 
Cast out by modern custom’s broom— 





“Lemme go, offsher, | jush made a With sandwich shoppes on every corner, 
vadio speech an’ I wanna get home Your passing scarcely finds a mourner! 
an’ hear it.” —A. L. L. 


(21) 
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Very Sick Scor: 


Tue Bore: I'm rather good at imita- 
I could imitate any bird you 
can name, 


Really? 


homing pigeon? 


tions. 
SHE: Can you imitate a 
—Passing Show. 


She was only the optician’s daughter 
—two glasses and she made a spectacle 
of herself, —Pitt Panther. 


Mistress: I can see a spider web in 
the corner, Ethel! To what do you 
attribute that? 

Maw: To a spider, ma’am. 

—Travaso, Rome. 


We are glad to hear that the absent- 
minded professor is dead at last. He 
came home full the other night, and, 
mistaking himself for his pants, hung 
himself on the bedpost. 

We thank you. —J/ack-o-Lantern. 








Income Tax Cottector: I can’t stand this 


‘tooth another half-hour—and all the dentists 
und here know me! 


—Everybody’s. 














Ye micht tell me juist when ah’ve had ma shillingsworth, 


—Punch (by permission). 


A well-known millionaire sportsman 
confesses that he has never yet entered 
a night club. This, no doubt, explains 
why he is still a millionaire. 


—The Humorist. 


It takes three generations to make a 
gentleman—or, as a contemporary sug- 
gests, one darned good guess in the 
stock market. 

—Woodstock Sentinel-Review. 


An eminent novelist referred recently 
to the tradition that authors do not care 
for music. We sometimes wonder 
whether authors care for literature. 

—Punch. 


Two microbes sat on a pantry shelf, 
And watched with expression pained 
The milkman’s stunts and they both 
said at once, 
“Our relations are getting strained.” 
—Siren. 


Farner (during the course of a lec- 
ture): You forget that you are twenty- 
three. Twenty-one is supposed to be 
the age of discretion. 

Mopern Davucurer: 
heaven I’ve passed it. 

—London Opinion. 


Then thank 


Aerial honeymoons are becoming 
very popular, we read. The bridegroom 
likes the idea, as it gives him an oppor- 
tunity of dropping heavy objects on the 
people who threw rice in his ears out- 
side the church door. 

—The Humorist. 
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See the little duckling, 
No wonder he wears a frown, 

For he has just discovered 

That his first pair of pants are down. 
—Ghost. 


“Sometimes women cry for no appar 
ent reason at all,” says a psychologist. 
Probably they are merely practising. 

—Passing Show. 


“Oh, I really don’t mind her, my 
dear. But you know very well she is 
superficial to the core.” 

“Indeed? Still, too often, I think, 
superficiality is only skin deep.” 

—Chicago Phoenix. 


Wire (finding cook on husband's 
lap): What are you doing with the 
cook? 


Qvuick-Wittep Hussanp: For heavy 


en’s sake, lower your voice. We ar 
conspiring against the government. 
—Medley. 








— tb Poe 


\ Turittinc MomMeENT In SuBURBIA. 
{ hird bathes in the bird-bath 
—Passing Shou 


Srrancer: Could you tell me the 
time? 
Yoxet: ’Arf-past. 


StraNceR: Half-past what? 
Yoxet: Dunno. My watch ’as Jost 
its hour ‘and! —The Humorist 


“Do you know my dear,” said the 


young husband, “there’s something 
wrong with that cake? It doesn’t taste 
right.” 


“That’s all your imagination,” an 
swered the bride triumphantly, “for it 
says in my new cookery book that it 
is delicious.” 


—The Outspan ( Australia.) 








Lire’s TicKeT SERVICE 
How Lire readers can get good 
orchestra seats at box-office prices 
to all shows on this page indicated 

by stars. | 





See Page 30 





(Listed in the order of their openings) 
Comedy and Drama 


WSrrictty DisHonorasce. Avon. $3.85—Re- 
freshing variation on the old sex theme. 
Best comedy in town. 

*®Younc Sinners. Morosco. $3.00—Sat. Hol. 
$3.85—The dirty version of “Strictly Dis- 
honorable”—but well enough done to ex- 
cuse it. 

®MicuarL Anp Mary. Charles Hopkins. $4.40 
—A clean, sentimental little play by A. A. 
Milne, recounting the difficulties of youth- 
ful domesticity. 

K&Tue First Mrs. Fraser. Playhouse. $3.85— 
Sat. Hol. $4.40—An excellent, old-fashioned 
tea-cup comedy, with Grace George and a 
good cast. 


Confidential Cruide 


¥Topraze. Music Box. $3.00—Sat. Hol. $3.85 
—Marcel Pagnol’s richly comic satire fea- 


turing French political graft and Frank 
Morgan. 
W®THe Last Mire. Sam H. Harris. $3.00— 


Sat. Hol. $3.85—Mutiny in the death house. 
Horror to the saturation point, but worth 
the night’s sleep it will cost you. 

Apron Srrincs. Forty-eighth Street—Slight 
comedy about a boy who manages his love 
affairs along lines laid down by mamma. 

®THe Green Pasrures. Mansfield. $4.40— 
The Bible story as it seems to simple darkies 
unfolded with reverence, beauty, humor, 
and some splendid spirituals. The Pulitzer 
prize winner. ; 

*®Horet Universe. Martin Beck. $3.00—Sat. 
Hol. $3.85—An overdose of introspection on 
the Riviera, which is no place for it. 

WUncite Vanya. Cort. $3.85—Chekhov’s un- 
retouched photograph of Russian life. 

Sreppinc Sisters. Royale—Piffle. 

*®Losr Sueer. Selwyn. $3.00—Ineffective treat- 
ment of a swell idea. 

WApa Beats THe Drum. Johw Golden. $3.85— 
Mary Boland as an American culture-chaser 
in Europe. 


























The man who paid 























off his overdraft. 
—Punch (by permission). 
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WLystsrrata. Forty-fourth Street. $5.50-—Arms 


and the woman according to Aristophanes, 
lightly interpreted against a magnificent set 
ting. 


*&Tue Sonc Anp Dance Man. Fulton. $3.85~ 


A revival of the George M. Cohan comedy, 
with the author leading the cast. 


Musical 


*®Soxs O' Guns. Imperial. $6.60—Jack Dona 


hue as a member of the A. E. F. and one 


of the best bets in town. 


WSrrike Up Tue Banv. Times Square. $5.50— 


What this country needs is more musical 
comedy satire like it. Clark and McCul 
lough at their best, with Gershwin music 
and excellent lyrics. 

Fryinc Hicu. Apollo—Bert Lahr evokes the 
season’s loudest laugh in a show full of song 
hits. 

Shubert. $5.50—Lav 

ish production with German music, mount 

ed on a revolving stage. 

Lyric. $6.60—This 

one proved so popular that the engagement 

was extended. 

Garrick Gaieties. Guild. $3.00—Ex 
tremely humorous revue well presented by 
a young, enthusiastic cast. 

Cuance Your Luck. George M. Cohan—li 
you like those negro dancing shows. 


®Artists AND Mopets. Majestic. $5.50—Garish 


production for the summer trade, with Phil 
Baker completely surrounded, but not over- 


whelmed, by underdressed stage sirens 
Movies 
Tue Sicenr Enemy and Tue Lapy Or Scax 


pat—tIn this issue. 

In Gay Maprivp—Ramon 
makes it worth while. 

One Romantic Nicgut—One romantic mes 

Suavow Or Ture Law—William Powell in a 
crook picture that is good because William 
Powell is in it. 

Born Recxirss—And shouldn't have 
born at all. Edmund Lowe hasn't a chance 

Sarety In Numbers—“Buddy” Rogers comes 
through with a good one. 
Kathryn Crawford and Carol Lombard. 

So Tuts Is Lonpon—Will Rogers wisecrack 
ing the English johnnies. Good but not a» 
funny as “They Had To See Paris.” 

Tue Frorapora Girt—Marion Davies gets 
some laughs with bustles, plackets and leg 
o-mutton sleeves. 

True To THe Navy—Another Clara Bow 
deep sea vehicle which will be enjoyed by 
i lot of people who will tell you what a 
terrible actress she 1s. 

Lapits Or Letsure—Genuinely amusing. Clap 
hands for Ralph Graves, Barbara Stanwyck 
and Lowell Sherman—especially Lowell. 

lute Texan—Gary Cooper speaking more ba: 
Spanish. Good dish for the ladies. 

Tue Bic Ponp—Not as good as Chevalier’s 
others. Which will not prevent the ladics 
from being thrilled. 

Tue Arizona Kipn—Warner Baxter still speak 
ing Spanish. Fair. 

Sonc Or Tue Frame—Another unconvincing 
film operetta. For people interested in the 
Russian revolution. 

Tue Divorcer—Screen version of “Ex-Wiic™ 
with a sappy ending. Norma Shearer and 
Robert Montgomery give fine performances 
For adults. 

Tue Kine Or Jazz—Of course you will go to 
hear Paul Whiteman’s band. The recording 
is bad in spots. 

(Continued on Page 26) 
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Long curve of Water curling from the Bow, 


(Close-hauled the Sails —— 





HAVE YOU TRIED—? 


Canada Dry’s new Golden Ginger 
Ale. Never before have you tasted 
a golden ginger ale with such a 
marvelous flavor. The secret of its 
delight comes from an _ exclusive 
process of beverage making. 


‘CANADA DRY” 


The Champagne of Ginger Ales 


Canada Dry’s new Sparkling Lime. 
This wonderfully refreshing bever- 
age brings you the lure and romance 
of the tropics. Let it win you with its 
keen, cooling lime taste as it is win- 
ning countless others daily. 


Reg. U. S. Pat. Off. 


rsa on the windward gunwale 
their expert eyes travel from jib 
to mainsail and back again .. . alert 
to take advantage of the light. fair 
breeze ... hearing the sing of ropes 
... feeling the push of the tiller as a 
strong hand holds her to the wind. 

These are the sun-tanned men, the 
sportsmen who race in bay and har- 
bor ... alert, slim, lithe through ex- 
ercise, courageous and high of heart 
...these are the men who find a 
matching quality of sportsmanship 
in “Canada Dry” ginger ale. 

And rightly. For here is a wonder- 
ful, exhilarating beverage, thirst- 
quenching and delightful, delicious 
and refreshing. It suits people who 
live in the great outdoors. 

“Canada Dry” is a marvelous gin- 
ger ale, a beverage which has won 
the approving nod of connoisseurs 
the wide world over... served in 
many New York hotels and clubs . 
in London ... in Paris . . . in the 
Houses of Parliament at Ottawa... . 
and in countless homes throughout 


this country and Canada, 
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Ye olden day stock cramp- 
ed Ye Citizen’s style . . . 
today the stock of the 
house of Haffenreffer IS 
the style. 


PICKWICK 


ALE 24 STOUT 


The Tang of Good Old Ale 


At the better clubs, hotels and restaurants 
Bottled only at the brewery of 


HAFFENREFFER & CO., Boston, Mass. 
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(Continued from Page 24 
oe . 
Records 
VICTOR 
“Ro-Ro Rollin’ Along’ (Movie—Near The Rainbow's Er /)—Victor 
Arden, Phil Ohman and their Orchestra 
Che piano work of these artists make this fox-trot decidedly worth 


while. 
“Kiss Me With Your Eyes’—Nat Shilkret and the Victor Orchestra 
You won't play this side often. 


1 Owe You” (Movie—Dangerous Nan MeGreu J—Helen Kane gets 
over without a single boop-a-doop. 
Dangerous Nan McGrew” (Same movie)—The comedienne becomes 


vicious, 


“tf 1 Had a Girl Like You”"—Rudy Vallée and his Connecticut 
Yankees. 
Besides Rudy’s usual vocal chorus, the piano playing is worthy of 
comment, 
“Kitty From Kansas City”"—(Vallée is one of the composers). Rudy 
sacrifices sex appeal for comedy. He should do more like this one. 


COLUMBIA 


“It Happened In Monterey"—(Movie—King of Jazz)—Ruth Etting 
in harmonious ramblings with clever rhythmic changes. 

“Exactly Like You"—(nternational Revte)—The same lady in an 
other good one. 


BRUNSWICK 


“Nobody Cares If I'm Blue”—(Movie—Bright Lights)—Marion 
Harris feeling sorry for herself in a pleasing manner. 
“I Remember You From Somewhere’’—Ditto, 


Sheet Music 


“I'm In The Mood”—(Rah Rah Daze)—Diminished and dominant 
sevenths—a fast moving melody—very good. 

“So Beats My Heart For You” and 

“What's the Use of Lovin’ If I Can't Have You”— 
Also from Rah Ra Daze—but not as outstanding as the first. 











Life In Society 














To Launcn Four Trees. 

Miss Yvonne Wrenshaw and her mother, Mrs. T. Saw Shafe, 
who will plant four trees at the annual Fourth of July Tree Launch- 
ing at Nantucket, Mass. Miss Wrenshaw will sponsor an elm and 
apple while her mother will christen a couple of saplings. Mrs. 
Shafe has hoisted a varsity shirt waist denoting that the owner is 
ashore. 


Mrs. Allen McK. Breed and Miss Barbara McK. Breed 
of San McK. Francisco are at the Savoy-McK-Plaza. 

Mrs. Alexander Mackay-Blair of Washington, D. C., 
and her daughter, Mrs. Karl Boy-Cott, gave a luncheon for 
a host of hyphenated friends yesterday at Pierre’s. 

Miss Marguerite Le Boutonniere won the annual Fourth 
of July Publicity Race from the bath houses to the Bach- 
rach photographers on Bailey’s Beach, Newport, coming 
into the picture half a length ahead of her nearest com- 
petitor, who stumbled, out of focus, over a group of 
curly-headed scions playing a game of “Millionaire and 
Hound” in the sand. 

‘Mrs. Reginald C. Vanderbilt, having returned from 
abroad, picked up a copy of the New York American 
before going to her summer home in Newport.—Advt. 

“From an advertusement of the American. 

Mr. and Mrs. Sterling Knox of the Barclay, Glen Cove, 
Palm Beach, Paris and the Harbor Sanitorium are receiving 
congratulations on the birth of a polo player. 

Mr. and Mrs. Gail Chutney-Jones gave a dinner last 
night in the St. Regis roof garden for Miss Sylvia Borden 
and John H. Parker, the best excuses they could find. 





Mrs. Tailer Carpenter has returned from Newport to 
the Plaza because she forgot to stop over there on her 
way up from Palm Beach this spring. 

Mrs. Caspar Aldrich will give a dinner dance on July 
5 for her daughter, Miss Faith Hope Aldrich, who was 
introduced last summer at the Anderson Galleries with- 
out much success. Mrs. Aldrich hopes the bidding at this 
exhibition will be more spirited. 

Dr. Andre Popover, secretary of the Bulgravian Lega 
tion, and Mme. Popover are at the Ritz-Carlton as guests 
of Prince Serge Popover, the night doorman. 


—Jack Cluett. 


Rut A Loaw 


LIFE’Ss Summer Cottage Contest 
What’s in a name? Every inhabitant in these United 
States who happens to own a summer cottage thinks that 
the name he has painted over the front door is just about 
as clever as all get-out. Well, here’s his chance to cash 
in on it! Lire will pay $5 apiece for cottage names that 
are really clever. Come on, you summer cottagers! 
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above is the Special Sedan, priced $725, f. 0. b. Flint factory 
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Jor Economical Transportation 


FOR MODERN 
TASTES AND 
MODERN TIMES 


There can be only one interpreta- 
tion of the widespread favor 
enjoyed by the Chevrolet Six 
among people who know —it satis- 
fies every requirement of those who 


are accustomed to the finest cars. 


Fromevery standpoint, itis anideal 
choice for those who seek a smaller 
edition of the most expensiy e 
automobile — for nowhere about 
it is there the faintest suggestion 


of a compromise with quality. 


Its smooth, quiet, six-cylinder per- 
formance—its beautiful Fisher 
bodies with rich, luxurious appoint- 
ments —its exceptional comfort 


and handling ease — 


—all combine to make you forget 
that here is one of the most eco- 
nomical cars in the entire motor 


car industry. 


Open Models $4195 and $555. Closed 
Models $565 to $725, f. o. b. factory 


Flint, Michigan 


CHEVROLET MOTOR CO., DETROIT, MICH. 


Division of General Motors Corporation 


S E A 








Priests before the Laughing Buddha, Peiping 


Circle 
the Pacific on 
the lovely 
MALOLO 


.. a luxurious cruise 
to 19 strange ports 


Bosr to mention these places brings 
a thrill of Nikko 
Kyoto in beautiful Japan. 


adventure! and 
Peiping, 
Shanghai, Hongkong in the Celestial 
Kingdom. Bangkok in quaint Siam. 
The wicked city of Singapore in Malaya. 

You’ve longed to see them. Then, 
go this year on the Malolo’s second 
Around Pacific Cruise! You'll see all 
and many more. Batavia 
the East Indies. Macassar in Celebes. 
The fine cities of Australia and New 
Zealand. Romantic Fiji, Samoa, Hawaii. 

Nineteen portsin 12 countries will be 
visited by the 23,000-ton Malolo, speed 
queen of the Pacific, famed for spacious 
You sail September 20 from 


these in 


luxury. 
San Francisco to reach the orchid lands 
“down under” the equator just when 
with 

19, 
gifts. 


exquisite Spring touches them 
glory. You return 
bringing home rare Christmas 

Only this one cruise offers so much 
that is new and fascinating! 
$1,500 to $6,500, shore excursions in- 
cluded. Membership is limited. Ask 
the Matson Line or American Express 
Co., jointly conducting this unusual 


December 


Fa res 


tour, or your travel agency. 


MATSON LINE 


AMERICAN EXPRESS CO. | 


In cooperation 


MATSON LINE OFFICES (Address Dept.715) 
NEW YORK 535 Fifth Ave. 
CHICAGO 140 So. Dearborn St. 
SAN FRANCISCO 215 Market St. 
LOS ANGELES 723 W. 7th St. 


PORTLAND 271 Pine St. 
SEATTLE 1319 Fourth Ave. 





| 42nd St., New York. 


loss or non-return of unsolicited contributions. 











July 4, 1930 
Vol. 9 Number 2487 


Published by LIFE PUBLISHING COMPANY, 
Lincoln Bldg., 60 East 42nd St., New York 
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Macazine Acent: Is the lady of the 
house home? 
Maw: No, come right in. 


—Red Cat. 





Wituam: How did you break your 


leg? 


Birt: I threw a cigarette in a man | 
hole—and stepped on it. 
—Colgate Banter. 





Hello, little hoy. 


What is your name?” 


Nothing better for sluggish appetite than Abbott's Bitters 
ic sample Abbott's Bitters for 25¢ Write Abbott's Bitters | 
Baltimore, Maryland 


Answers to Anagrins 





on Page 11 


(1) Pigeons. 
(2) Interne. 
(3) Sundae. 
(4) Cerulean. 
(5) Misled. 
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Five Famous 


Restaurants 
In the Heart of the Loop 


Handy to everything—over 1,000 
light, airy rooms. 


ee ee ee od 


Home of the cool Blue Fountain 
Room, music, dancing nightly. 


Five superb restaurants. Coffee 
Shop, Garage. 


Rooms $2.50 up. Fixed Price 
Meals 45c to $1.50. 


Best Hotel Value in Chicago 


Yotel 
IaSalle 


La Salle at Madison Street 
CHICAGO 
































Winners of Lire’s Cross Word 
Picture Puzzle No. 42 
































{nother Dumbbell Operator. 


ist Prize of $50.00 won by 


Lee Hamilton, 
1425 Rosewood Ave., 
Louisville, Ky. 
<PLANATION: Yes, a pair of dumbbells. 


2nd Prize of $25.00 won by 


William G. Heiner, 
Park Building, 
Pittsburgh, Pa. 
XPLANATION: A fellow gets no re 
~onse when he calls on a dumbbell. 


3rd Prize of $15.00 won by 


Joseph Illick, Jr., 
239 E. Goepp Street, 
Bethlehem, Pa. 
EXPLANATION: Ask the man who 
lones one. 


sth Prize of $10.00 won by 


|. W. Fass, 
315 Federal Bldg., 
Chicago, Ill. 


{ wild party line. 


I. XPLANATION: 


ENGLIsH Pror: Correct this sentence: 
Betore any damage could be done, the 
ire was put out by the volunteer fire 
department.” 

\ny One: The fire was put out be- 
tore any damage could be done by the 
olunteer fire department. 

—Malteaser. 


“Do you always look under your bed 
before you say your prayers?” asked the 
flapper niece. 

“No, darling,” said the old maid, 
“[ say my prayers first.” 

—Sour Owl. 











SHE'S ONLY A SUNSHINE 
~see VET SHE 





BATHER 
HAS 


“ATHLETE’S Foot” 


HE paddles around only in the sand. She 

makes a “‘splash” in the social swim, but 
could hardly be called the mermaid of her 
beach club. 

Yet, for all her lack of swimming prowess, 
this popular member of the younger set has 
an unmistakable case of the ringworm 
infection now commonly known as 
“Athlete's Foor.” 

Dainty, petite and always correct, she 
nevertheless is bothered and vaguely puzzled 
by the red, rash-like eruption between th« 
toes of her shapely little feet. 


* Many Symptoms for the Same Disease — 
So Easily Tracked into the Home 


“Athlete’s Foot” may start in a number of 
different ways,* but it is now generally agreed 
that the germ, tinea trichophyton, is back of 
them all. Ic lurks where you would least 
expect it—in the very places where people go 
for health and recreation and cleanliness. In 
spite of modern sanitation, the germ abounds 
on locker- and dressing-room floors—on the 





* WATCH FOR THESE DISTRESS SIGNALS 
THAT WARN OF "ATHLETE'S FOOT” 


Though “Athlete's Foot’ is caused by the germ 

tinea trichophyton— its early stages manifest themselves 
in several different ways, usually between the toes— 
sometimes by redness, sometimes by skin-cracks, often 
by tiny itching blisters. The skin may turn white, 


thick and moist, or it may develop dryness with little 
scales. Any one of these calls for immediate treatment! \f 
the case appears aggravated and does not readily yield 
to Absorbine Jr., consult your physician without delay 









Absorbine @ J¢ 












edges of swimming pools and showers—in 
gymnasiums—around bathing beaches and 
bath-houses—even on hotel bath-mats. 

And from all these places it has been 
tracked into countless homes until today this 
ringworm infection is simply everywhere. The 
United States Public Health Service finds ‘It 
is probable that at least one-half of all adults 
suffer from it at some time.’’ And authorities 
say that half the boys in high school are 
affected. There can be no doubt that the tiny 
germ, tinea trichophyton, has made itself a 
nuisance in America 


It Has Been Found That Absorbine Jr. 
Kills This Ringworm Germ 


Now, a series of exhaustive laboratory tests 
with the antiseptic Absorbine Jr. has proved 
that Absorbine Jr. penetrates deeply into 
flesh-like tissues, and that wherever it pene- 
trates it £#//s the ringworm germ 


It might not be a bad idea to examine 
your teet tonight for distress signals¥ that 
announce the beginning of “Athlete's Foot.’ 
Don’t be fooled by mild symptoms. Don't let the 
disease become entrenched, for it is persistent 
The person who is seriously afflicted with it 
today, may have had these same mild symp- 
toms like yours only a very short time ago. 

Watch out for redness, particularly be- 
tween the smaller toes, with itching—ora 
moist, thick skin condition — or, again, a 
dryness with scales. 

Read the symptoms printed at the left 
very carefully. At the first sign of any one 
of these distress signals¥ begin the free use 
of Absorbine Jr. on the affected areas — douse 
it on morning and night and after every ex- 
posure of your bare feet to any damp or wet floors, 
even in your own bathroom. 

Absorbine Jr. is so widely known and used 
that you can get it at all drug stores. Price 
$1.25. For free sample write W. F. YOUNG, 
INC., 362 Lyman Street, Springfield, Mass. 


A pipeful 
of good tobacco 


is the real smoke 


ODAY, tomorrow, all the rest of 
your life, you can enjoy and keep on 


enjoying good tobacco in a good pipe. 


“How can I pick a good pipe, and 
how can I tell good tobacco?” you may 
ask. Who but you could answer? You'll 
know your own good pipe when you 
bite down on it. 


Edgeworth may be the tobacco you’re 
looking for. It has the distinctive flavor 
that men like, the slow-burning coolness; 
and it is rich with the aroma of fine old 
burley blended just right. A pipeful of 
Edgeworth is the real smoke. 


Why not try Edgeworth? You can 
buy it almost anywhere, but for nothing 
more than the coupon we'll send you a 
generous free packet to try. How’s that 
for confidence? 


EDGEWORTH 


SMOKING TOBACCO 
— - 
Edgeworth is a combination of : . 
good tobaccos—selected care- ‘ 
fully and blended especially for 
pipe-smoking. Its quality and 
flavor never change. Buy Edge- 
worth anywhere in two forms 
—‘*‘Ready Rubbed” and 
“Plug Slice.”’ All sizes — 15¢ 
pocket package to pound humi- 
dor tin. — Larus & Bro. Co., 


Richmond, Va. 





LARUS & BRO. CO., 100 S. 22d St., 
Richmond, Va. 


I'll ery your Edgeworth. And I'll try it in a 
good pipe. 


My name 





My street address. 





And the town and state 


Now let the Edgeworth come! 
SNS SSS TLS SL a Le ES Ee 
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Tue Lire anp Minp oF Emiry Dicx- 
inson, by Genevieve Taggard. Alfred 
A. Knopf, $4. The author—herself a 
poet—has, either unconsciously or de- 
signedly fallen into the Dickinson at- 
mosphere in this book, which rather 
adds to its charm. Emily’s love tale, 
revived after a century, binds us to her 
more firmly. And she will grow more 
dear as time goes on. 


Murper Back Stairs, by Anne Aus- 
tin. Macmillan Co., $2. Saturated 
with today’s multitudinous thrillers, 
we put up our ears and set our heels 
at every new one. But this one came 
through okay. Allowing for exagger- 
ated character types, it is well done and 
intensively concentrating. Newly-rich 
setting, American family group, and 
you don’t-know-till-the-end. 


Burtpers Or Tue Bay Cotony, by 
Samuel Eliot Morison. Houghton, $5. 
Delightfully constructed, scholarly and 
(with new material) highly instructive 
typographical complement to the ter- 
centenary celebration now vibrant and 
epidemic in Massachusetts. It recreates 
the 1630 period, with its puritan pre- 
cursors of the democracy now on trial 
among us. John Winthrop comes to 
life in these pages, congratulating him- 
self that he can stay in there and not 
get mixed up in the Boston traffic 
(which he really started). Our best 
history so far this year. 


Very Goon Jeeves, by P. G. Wode- 
Doubleday, Doran & Co., $1. 
In the rather uncivil cheaper-books 
war now raging in our midst, with its 
lavish display of tear bombs, Wode- 
house is among the first of the well 
known heroes to submit to the dollar 
operation. Amazing how he keeps up 
the standard of his bubbling character 
patter in these humorous stories—not 
to be read with dry eyes! 


house. 


Tue Piccapttty Guost, by Erle 
Spencer. Macmillan Co., $2. Having 
read all the mystery stories in the 
world so far, up go our ears and we 
begin to back off at a new batch. But 
this is nice work: London. News- 
paper background. Man falls off 
bridge. Reporter does his stuff. Good 
character outlines. 
nice to all laundry girls. 

—Thomas L. Masson. 


In a Pinch, use ALLEN’S FOOT =EASE | 
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The moral is: be | 


Lire’s 
Ticket Service 


We render this service without profit 
ly in the interest of our readers. 

*lf you are going to be in New York. 
Lire’s Ticket Service will not only save you 
money but an extra trip to the box-office. 

Good attractions 
indicated in the Confidential Guide by STARS 
and at PRICES noted. 

All orders for tickets must reach 


seats are available for 


Lire 
Office at least seven days before date of per- 
formance. Check for exact amount must be 
attached to each Purchase Order. 

Receipt will be sent to purchaser by return 
mail. This must be presented at the box-office 
on the evening of the performance. 

* _ * 

IN ORDER TO KEEP TICKETS OUT OF 
THE HANDS OF TICKET SCALPERS 
SEATS WILL BE HELD AT THE BOX-OF 
FICE AND WILL NOT BE RELEASED UN 
TIL AFTER EIGHT O'CLOCK ON THI! 
NIGHT OF THE PERFORMANCE. 

al * 

In selecting attractions, purchasers are ask 
to name two alternative choices of shows with 
each selection, in case Lire’s quota of 
for that performance is exhausted. mit- 
tance will have to cover the cost of the highest 
priced seats requested. Any excess amount 
will be refunded. 

* 7 * 

Lire will be glad to make appropriate s« 
lections for purchasers if they will indicate 
with order the type of show preferred and re- 
mit amount to cover top prices. Any exces 
amount will be refunded. 

7 * * 

NO ORDERS FOR SEATS TAKEN OVER 
THE TELEPHONE. 

* * * 

NO MONEY REFUNDED ON ORDERS 
WITHOUT SEVEN DAYS’ NOTICE 





Lirr’s TICKET SERVICE| 
60 East 42nd St., New York City | 


Purchase Order 


Dear Lire 


I want tickets for the following shows 





(No. Seats) (Date) 


(Address) 





Enclosed 








J 


LIFE’S FRESH AIR FUND 


Lire’s FresH Arr Funp Aas been in opera- 
tion for the past forty-three years. In that time 
it has expended over $547,000 and has pro- 
vided more than 53,000 country vacations for 
poor city children, 

Twenty-five dollars, approximately, pays for 
such a holiday for some poor child from the 
crowded, hot city. Won't you help? 

Contributions (which are acknowledged in 
Lue about four weeks after their receipt) 
should be made payable to Lire’s Fresu Air 
Funp, and sent to 60 East 42nd Street, New 

b City. 

Lire has two Summer Camps. The Camp 
jor Girls is at Branchville, Conn., while the 
Camp for Boys is located at Pottersville, N. ]. 


iously acknowledged ..+e+-$ 1,759.99 
Marie V. Ely, Philadelphia. . . 1.00 
iid and Oakley Dietz, New 
York told arate ; 4.00 
Jean Sapiro, Scarsdale, N. Y 1.00 
Starling W. Childs, New York.... 25.00 
Eleanor McKay, Buffalo, N. Y..... 5.00 
Kenneth D. Longsdorf, Tichester, 
Md. hen 1.00 
L. R. Nash, Westport, N. Y. ; 25.00 
L. A. Kinney, Rockport, Mass. 5.00 
Marietta L. Edgerton, New 
York ; 10.00 
U. Crosby, Swampscott, Mass. 10.00 
Marie V. Z. Keehn, Canandai- 
gua, N. Y. ; ere 20.00 
Kindig, Jr., York, Pa. soe 100.00 
R. Currier McEwen, Newark, 
: ti 5.00 
. Heebner, Philadelphia .... 10.00 
Memory of Ellen E. Neil 25.00 
Robert H. Byles, New London, 
Conn, , 5.00 
Mr. and Mrs. Harry Seaton Rand, 
Cambridge B., Mass. ; 25.00 
Maria F. Hunkins, Westerly, R. I. 10.00 
Mrs. Henry Hooker Forbes, Worces- 


r, Mass. ; 25.00 | 
ril Lady, New York” 50.00 | 


Martin Screen & Metal Weather 
Strip Co., Lancaster, Pa. 


SOOTHES 


EYES AFTER SPORTS 





Why suffer with heavy, burn- 
ing, bloodshot eyes after 
tennis, golf, motoring and 
other outdoor activities? It’s 
needless when a few drops of 
harmless Murine will in- 
stantly end the irritation 
and soon make your eyes 
clear and fresh again. 


URINE 
FOR Your 


EYES 











LOOT ti 


LE MOMENT SOLENNEL 


[THE AWFUL MOMENT} 


When you cannot get a taxi and 
must walk home from the “Bal 
Masqué” (fancy dress party) . . keep 


up your esprit (pronounced esprit). 
be nonchalant... 


LIGHT A MURAD 





}/\ \\ 
PRONOUNCED PERFECT RY 
DISCRIMINATING SMOKERS 
© P. Lorillard Co. 


Lucy P. Dominick, Greenwich. Marjoric 
Conn. 0.00 | son, N. Y. 
‘L. S. M., Deal, N. J.” 5.00 | Mrs. Charles Jackson, Dover, Mass. 
Miss Ethel DuBois, New York 100.4 H. B. Ambler, Chatham, N. Y 
William F. Moody, New York 25.00 | Mr. and Mrs. Loring Holmes Dodd, 
Wm. D. Jaffray, Nantucket, Mass. 5 0 Worcester, Mass. 
‘In Memory of Drs. Tom, Dick Mrs. Paul Jones, Whitman, Mass. 
and Harry” 10.01 “From Happy and Joy” 
Mrs. Ada G. Erskine, Brockton, A Fnend, Boston 
Mass. >0,.04 H. S. Maddock, Trenton, N. ] 
Ss. C. Gavit, Lyons, N. Y. On F. W. Ecker, New York 
Mrs. Allison Dodd, Bloomfield, Alys B. Griswold, New Hope, Pa. 
N. J. >= On “> oo aa 
Mrs. Wm. C. Peyton, New York 25.4 Theo. Fremd, Rve, N. Y. 
Mrs. J. H. Love, Great Neck, L. I. 
Miss Bernice E. Kent, Lancaster, 
N. H. 
Mrs. H. H. Dean, Locust Valley, 


L. & ? Hoi 
Ethel M. McIntosh, Plainfield, N. J. Scalp itch? Heir Brock ond 


D. E. French, Auburn, N. Y. ; Split? Here's Relief... 
Beulah Pack, Union, Me. 
Mrs. Emily S. Prentis, New London, 

Conn. .. 10.00 
Alfred M. Low, Detroit ....... 25.00 
Anonymous, Easthampton, Mass. 1.00 
Mrs. M. Basham, Sinnickson, Va. 1.00 
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Sunset is the 
burglars’ sunrise! 


Your night—their day! You're out! 
They’re in! And again you're “out,” 
in more ways than one, unless you 
Etna-ize! An Aitna Residence Bur- 
glary Policy reimburses you for all 
articles stolen, and pays for any 
damage done to premises or prop- 
erty by those who come to steal. 


Now is the time to get in touch with the 

tna-izer in your community. He’s a man 

worth knowing. Look him up! Atna 

writes practically every form of Insurance 

and Fidelity and Surety Bonds, Atna 

protection reaches from coast to coast 
through 20,000 agents. 





tna is the first multiple line insurance organization 
in America to pay its policyholders one billion dollars 


tna Casualty and Surety Company 
tna Life Insurance Company 
Automobile Insurance Company 
Standard Fire Insurance Company 
Hartford, Connecticut 


ALTNA-IZE 


Winners will appear in the August 8 issue. 


























LIFE’S CROSS WORD PICTURE PUZZLE NO. 47 
$100.00 In Prizes Every Week 
1st Prize $50.00, 2nd Prize $25.00, 3rd Prize $15.00, 4th Prize $10.09 


After you solve the puzzle and get the correct title for the picture, the words of which 
are in the puzzle, give your explanation of it in not more than 15 words. 

The prizes will be awarded for the cleverest explanation by those who have correctl 
solved the puzzle and found the correct title. In case of a tie the full amount of the prize 
will be awarded to each tying contestant. This contest closes, Lire Office, noon, July 18 

































































Send all puzzles to Puzzle Editor, Lire, Lincoln Bldg., 60 East 42nd St., New York 
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ACROSS 

1. Your health. 

6. What the heavyweights don’t do. 

11. A good thing to follow. 

12. Mohammedan God. 

13. Girl’s name. 

14. High flyer. 

15. Anger. 

19. Fresh water. 

20. Tea hounds. 

24, Shade tree. 

25. Mr. Byrd's winter quarters. 

26. Flows out. 

28. On the safe side. 

32. They were under cover like dry officers— 
but can see better. 

34. Found in the head of an elephant or a re- 
former. 

35. Best girl. 

36. Early American bungalow. 
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33. 


34. The unknown quantity. 


. Note of the scale. 


. Slide along. 

. Bad fellow. 

. Muscles. 

. Little devil. 

. Constellation. 

. Wing added to house. 
20. Overfiows. 

. Drinking accessory. 
22. Easy pace. 

23. What some lovers do. 
. Notice. 

. Cut off. 


. A good looker. 











DOWN 


Definite article. 

Where Coolidge is happy to be. 
Crime detective. 

Marks of wounds. 

“S”—if you lisp. 


Same sort. 


Before. 





Highway (abbr.) 





Tus PENTON Press Co., CLEVELAND 













fea You Might Just as Well Know it— 
) We've Been Watching You 


~~ 


~ 


\> Pretty Closely 


E know, for example, that you read last week's issue 

of Lire in your Club. 

Then word came to us that you were over at Henry's 
for dinner the week before that, and that Henry had to show 
you “The Courtship of Ben Herbert ben Houvrajh” in the 
June 20th issue. You nearly missed that one. 





And June 13th fortunately came out the same year you 
got your haircut. June 6th we helped the dentist fix a tooth- 
ache for you. 


Now, we're not going to tell all we know—but what 
sort of hit-or-miss an issue business is this? 





Maybe next week youll be posted at the club and 
Henry won't ask You to dinner and you'll be developing a 
bad case of boredom known as athlete’s head. What about 
that. That's another one of those things you don't know 
you ve got. Everything goes nnyunk. 

So, you'd better do it. Subscribe and cheer up. True, 
you can see LirE most anywhere; you can also eat most any- 


where—but there's nothing like good home laughing. 


Just drop us a card and say “O.K. Three Months $1.” 
or ‘Make it a Year, $5.". Your credit is perfect with us. 


LIFE, 60 East 42nd Street, 
New York 









T SIATY YOu 


. .S8 FEET aA 


—goes a long way 
to make friends 


Sixty miles an hour is not uncommon 
to-day—but él’s still a mile a minute! At 
sixty you are traveling 88 feet a second. 
Even at 40 miles per hour you are going 
60 feet a second. 

As you travel your allotted half of the 
average highways of to-day there are 
scant margins on either side that keep 
you within the bounds of safety. Too 
scant, in fact, to run the risk of a pre- 
mature blow-out. 


If a right front tire blows you are off the 
highway into certain trouble. On the left 
there’s the risk of side-swiping the pass- 
ing traffic. 

With the Dua/-Balloon, lower pressure 
gives you greater riding comfort. Lower 
pressure plus extra plys of soft cushion 
rubber mean an extra ‘give’ inside and 
throughout the tire. These built-in shock 
absorbers cause softer riding—a closer 
clinging grip of wide-spread tread — 
double traction. 


Split s 


The General Tire & Rubber Company, 
Akron, Ohio. 


Complete motion picture films (including slow motion detail) showing a 
series of non-skid tests of all types of tires on snow and ice and on wet 
pavement, will be furnished Automobile Clubs and other organizations 
for use in safety first campaigns. Car owners can obtain illustrated 
bulletins of these tests. Address your General Tire Dealer or the General 
Tire and Rubber Co., Akron, Ohio. 
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